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PIPE DOWN, 
SISTER. 


r THIS HERE'S A T 
PRIVATE MATTER 
AND, UNLESS YOUSE 
A COP...IT AIN'T 

NO CONCERN 
V OF YOURS! A 


HEY NOW, 
BUSTER-NO 
NEED TO GET 
SO EXCITED. 


OH. WELL. 


r GO, 

VINNIE- 


r WHAT THE T 
FUG IS P/S?/ 
WHERE'D HE 
GO?/ j 


































































































HS THAT.. 
A-ARE YOU. 











































































































































ALMOST.. .SEDUCTIVE. 


' EVENIN', MISS. ~ 
GLAD TO SEE YOU'RE 
l WITH US AGAIN, j 


TALL FELLA...TOLD 
ME YOU'D HAD A BIT TOO 
MUCH O'THE HOOCH. SAID 
TO DRIVE AROUND TIL YOU 
WOKE UP AND THEN TAKE 
YOU WHEREVER YOU 
K WANTED TO GO. A 


WHAT 

MAN? WHO 
IM4S HE?! 


SHOULD r 
. KNOW?/ - 


WHAT DID 
HE LOOK 

LIKE?! , 


IDUNNO... 
JUST A GUY. NICELY 
DRESSED, SPOKE 
REAL PROPER... 
Y KNOW-4 GUY! 


NOT JOE THEN. BUT WAS MY 
MYSTERIOUS SAVIOR REALLY... 

LAMONT CRANSTON ? 


I REMEMBER FLOATING I 
INDIGO HAZE, BORNE BY, 






















\ I SEND VINNIE AND ~ 
SAL TO DEAL WITH ONE 
FREAKIN' BROAD—AND 
THEY END UP DEAD IN 
. THE STREET! j 


' NO WAY IN ^ 

HELL! SHE’S A SNOTTY 
PIECE A’COOZE BUT 
NO TOUGHER THAN 
k ANY DAME! a 


r CHRISSAKB! ^ 

SAL WEIGHED OVER TWO 
k HUNDRED POUNDS! A 


NAH, /YAW...THIS HAS GOTTA BE 
SOMETHIN' ELSE! THIS IS OBVIOUSLY 
AN ATTACK ON OUR ORGANIZATION 
BY ONE OF THE OTHER GANGS. THE 
LUPPINOSnm GENOVESES! MAYBE 
. EVEN THOSE FINOCCHIOS, A 
k. THE BIANCHIS! 


~ WHAT—THEY T 
WAS HIDIN' ON THE 
ROOF, WAITIN’ FOR 
YOU TO SEND THE 
k GUYS UP THERE? A 


COURSE NOT, 

CITRULLO! 
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SEE WHERE 
YOU'RE OFF TO 
TONIGHT! 


T AFTER ALL... ~ 
TENTH TIME'S THE 
CHARM, RIGHT? , 































r so...irs not 

THE COBALT CLUB 
. THIS EVENING. 


FUTURE site 

»v^' 


HERE AGAIN?! 


r CRIMINYl 1 
WHAT/SIT ABOUT 
■ THIS PLACE? 





















YOUSE CAN 
DELIVER THE 
EXTRA SAUCE 
ALRIGHT... , 


r RIGHT. TELL ~ 
CUNNINGHAM THAT NEXT 
WEEK WE NEED SIXTY 
MORE CASES OF BOTH 
. GIN AND RUM. . 


OKAY, JOEY... 
THAT’S THE 
LAST OF IT. 


r ...BUT Y'GONNA ~ 
FIND A DIFFERENT 
TEAM ON DECK FOR 
w DELIVERY! a 


























NOW 

YOU DO! 


GODDAMN... 

STRONZO! 


r THIS IS T 
THE END OF 
HIS WEST-SIDE 
OPERATION! 
k OH, WAIT... < 


THAT'S GONNA 1 
BE KINDA HARD 
. FOR YOU. j 






























































IN MY NAfVETE —OR 
WAS IT MY METHODIST 
UPBRINGING—? 


I ASKED WHETHER 
A CRUSADE TO 
PURGE THE WORLD 
OF CRIME WAS THE 
ONLY WAY. 


WEREN'T THOSE 
ENOUGH TO SALVAGE 
ONE'S SOUL? 

















IN FACT, HE FOUND 
THE VERY IDEA... 

HILARIOUS, 
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A SPECIAL LOOK AT MARK WAID'S GREEN HORNET #1! 




































KATO? 


A CODED 

MESSAGE FOR YOU 1 
FROM WATERFRONT 
EDDIE. IT SAYS PIER 
. 23 WILL BE ACTIVE A 

L. TONIGHT. 


~ WE ^ 

HAVE WORK 
. TO DO. 'A 


INSPIRATION. 


I HAD 
MYC 
WAS 
RESOL 
RIDER 


\mmm 


naan 






























KNOCKOUT 

OAS, 

CHECK. 




•ess* I 



3 Si 

ghjjy 













..I HAD A JAPANESE VALET 
WHOSE MASTERY OF 
SOMETHINS CALLED THE 
“MARTIAL ARTS" MADE HIM 
A MATCH FOR ANY FIVE 
MEN, MAYBE TEN. 
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A BEHIND-THE-SCENES LOOK AT THE SHADOW YEAR ONE #2 
FROM MATT WAGNER”S SCRIPT TO WILFREDO TORRES’ LINE 
ART AND BRENNAN WAGNER’S COLORS 

PAGE ONE 

1) SPLASH PANEL—Extreme close-up and foreshortening of The Shadow’s gun pointing 
right at the reader, framed by the splash of his red bandana and his glowering eyes in the 
background. 

SHADOW: SUCH DEMANDS...1 MAKE ONLY ONCE! 

[Black balloon, 

White copy] DO NOT CONSIDER THEM LIGHTLY! 

CAPTION: I WILL NEVER FORGET MY FIRST TIME HEARING.. .THAT VOICE! 

SO.. .COLD. SO.. .RUTHLESS. AS IF ORDINARY HUMAN SPEECH.. .HAD 
A SHADOW! 

2) THE TWO THUGS—are perplexed by The Shadow’s unexpected interference; one of 
them grabs Margo by her wrist and hauls her to her feet. 

THUG #1: WHAT TH—?! WHO D’HELL IS DIS GUY?! 

THUG #2: BEATS ME. HE AIN’T A DICK, THOUGH... 

TOO, UHH...CREEPY! 


































A BEHIND-THE-SCENES LOOK AT THE SHADOW YEAR ONE #2 
FROM MATT WAGNER”S SCRIPT TO WILFREDO TORRES’ LINE 
ART AND BRENNAN WAGNER’S COLORS 

PAGE TWO 

1) ONE OF THEM—takes a step forward, his hands held up in a placating gesture; 
BEHIND HIM, the other thug (still holding Margo’s wrist in a tight grip) surreptitiously 
begins to draw his gun from a shoulder holster. 

THUG #1: HEY NOW, BUSTER.. .NO NEED TO GET SO EXCITED. 

THIS HERE’S A PRIVATE MATTER AND, UNLESS YOUSE A COP.. .IT AIN’T 
NO CONCERN OF YOURS!! 

MARGO: OW! YOU’RE HURTING ME! 

THUG #2: PIPE DOWN, SISTER. 

2) THE SHADOW-levels his gun. 

THE SHADOW: CRIME IS MY BUSINESS, FOOLS! SEEING IT SHAT¬ 

TERED... IS MY CRUSADE! 

STEP AWAY.. .OR DIE WHERE YOU STAND! 

3) THE THUG-smiles. 

THUG #1: OH. WELL. 

SINCE YOU PUT IT LIKE THAT- 

4) SUDDENLY—the front thug ducks down and to one side as the thug still holding 
Margo fires two rounds at The Shadow. 

THUG #1: GO, VINNIE-! 

SFX: BANG! BANG! 

5) BOTH THUGS—are stunned by the fact that their masked assailant.. .has mysteriously 
vanished! 

THUG #1: WHAT THE FUG IS DIS?! WHERE’D HE GO?! 

THUG #2: I-I COULD’NTA MISSED!! I HAD HIM RIGHT... IN MY SIGHTS!! 















































A BEHIND-THE-SCENES LOOK AT THE SHADOW YEAR ONE #2 
FROM MATT WAGNER”S SCRIPT TO WILFREDO TORRES’ LINE 
ART AND BRENNAN WAGNER’S COLORS 


PAGE THREE 

1) SUDDENLY—an eerie LAUGH ripples through the night air and both the thugs and 
Margo are frozen by its haunting echo. 

SFX: HA-HA-HA-HA-HA-HA! 

THUG #2: THE HELL IS THAT?! 

THUG #1: JEEEEZUS! IT...IT’S GOTTA BE HIM! B-BUT...WHERE-?! 
CAPTON: THE LAUGH... 

2) THE FIRST THUG—draws his own gun as the other one wraps an arm tightly around 
Margo’s neck from behind, using her as a human shield. 

THUG #1: DUNNO HOW HE DODGED DOSE ROUNDS.. .BUT HE’S STILL 
HERE! 

THUG #2: TOLD YA.. .HE’S A CREEP! 

CAPTION: I HAVE NEVER GOTTEN USED TO THE LAUGH. EVEN AFTER ALL 
THOSE TIMES I’VE BEEN SO VERY GLAD TO HEAR IT! 

3: CROUCHING—and brandishing his weapon, the first thug scans the shadows for sight 
of his enemy; THE SECOND THUG drags Margo backwards, closer to the roof ledge. 

SFX: HA-HA-HA-HA-HA-HA! 

THUG #1: ALRIGHT, ASSHOLE! PLAY TIME’S OVER!! BEAT IT! OR WE’LL— 

CAPTION: THE LAUGH IS DEVOID OF MIRTH.. .AND LACKING ALL COMPAS¬ 
SION. 

4) A SINGLE SHOT—catches the first thug in the neck, blasting his throat to bloody 
shards. 

SFX: BANG! 

THUG #1: KCHT— 


CAPTION: 

BACK! 


IF THE DEVIL EVER HAD A LAUGH.. .I’M SURE HE WANTS IT 









































A BEHIND-THE-SCENES LOOK AT THE SHADOW YEAR ONE #2 
FROM MATT WAGNER”S SCRIPT TO WILFREDO TORRES’ LINE 
ART AND BRENNAN WAGNER’S COLORS 


PAGE FOUR 


1) THE SHADOW—now steps back into sight and the remaining (freaked out) thug puts 
his gun to Margo’s head and yanks her backwards hard, throwing her off-balance...and 
closer to the ledge. 


SHADOW: YOU HAVE REFUSED MY COMMANDS! ALL YOU MAY DO 
NOW...IS DIE! 


THUG #2: S-STAY BACK! I-I’LL PUT A BULLET IN DIS BITCH’S BRAIN! 

I MEAN IT!! 

MARGO: UNGH-! 


2) SUDDENLY—Margo brings the heel of her shoe down hard on the arch of the Thug’s 
foot. 


SFX: KNCH 
THUG #1: AAGGH! 


3) MARGO MANAGES—to break free of the thug’s grasp and the thug’s chest erupts in 
three bloody bursts as shots echo through the night. 


CAPTIONS: DESPITE MY WAYWARD LIFE OF THE PAST SEVERAL YEARS... 
SFX: BANG! BANG! BANG! 


lUWJj.NLJdTn 


4) REELING—the wounded thug manages to again grab hold of Margo’s wrist. 
MARGO: AAGH! 

CAPTION: THIS WAS THE FIRST TIME I’D BEEN SO NAKEDLY EXPOSED TO 
SUCH VIOLENCE. 






































